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DRAGON IN DISTRESS” — 7 of 8 

A kidnapping caper and the most unlikely pair of super 
sleuths ever. This is one you've got to see to believe 
Elementary, Excalibur, Elementary. — 


“DAWN REUNION” — 25 of 25 

If the Black Panther wants to learn if his mother resides 
within Anton Pretorius’ elegant mansion, he must survive 
his battle with the psychotic mercenary, Elmer “Sex 'n 
Violence” Gore, At the moment, Gore is winning. While 
doing cartoon impressions, Gore is drowning the Great Cat 
in a beautiful, huge swimming pool. Dawn is on the 
horizon, but the Panther might not get to see it! 


“TO SLAY THE DEVIL” 

Eric Simon Payne—Devil-Slayer—is a demon-hunter. 
But the demons he now hunts are his own personal 
ones 
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